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live for days and nights, sleeping on some sacking
or blankets. There is no end to this terrorization.
As soon as the sun shines, twenty, thirty, even forty
enemy aeroplanes circle above the city dropping
their bombs and, when it is overcast, the enemy
batteries hurl their incendiary bombs in haphazard
fashion all over the capital. In these circumstances
I cannot think of a greater mockery than to speak
of the conscience of the world. Even the hordes
of Attila never destroyed their own capital or used
their weapons to exterminate the women and
children of their own people.